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sto me, which I should be justified in 
l;.tening to.” ‘“ You are a very pru- 
dent little girl, I find,’ said Morley 
smiling; ‘“* but we will discuss this sub- 
ject another time. Now, Mary, I must 
tell you, that the letter you received, 
purporting to be from your father, was 
a forgery; It was written by my servant, 
at the desire of Norton, who acted for 
her young lady. Miss Bouverie, de- 
sirous to get you out of the way, set hes 
wits to work, and finding in one of hes 
novels, a letter, likely to suit her pur- 
pose, desired the girl to make Jamey 
copy it, with some alterations, which 
she marked, to suit her purpose.” “ You 
astonish me,” said Mary; “ could Miss 
'Bouverie be capable of such an artifice?” 





** She was, I assure you, but her malice 
shall recoil upon herself; for I will go 
to Henfield, and expose the whole trans- 
action to Mrs. Bouverie and Horatio, 
just as my servant has confessed it te 
me.” ‘ As far as may be requisite for 
my defence, and your own vindication, 
i will thank you to do so,” said Mary, 
‘“‘ but I do not wish you to let any desire 
of serving me, injure her in the estima- 
tion of Mr. Bouveric.” “His estima- 
tion!” repeated Morley, unguardedly, 
‘he despises her, I well know, for her 
jtreatment of you.” The animated sat- 
isfaction which beamed on the counte- 
nance of Mary at this assertion, ec _vin- 
ced Morley that he had been rather 
imprudent, but he was too generous to 
recall his words, and though he found 
the dad done no good to his own cause, 
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(continued _) 
Mary had not recovered from the 
agony into which the cruel and unjust 
y he accusation contained in the letter had 
a thrown her, when captain Morley enter 
i ed. “For heaven’s sake, my dear girl, 
NEG, ° [ 99 ° 
eave what has distressed you thus?” cried 
ara L he, hastening towards her. ‘ Oh! sir, 
lack, you have done me an irreparable injury;f 
si read that letter, captain Morley, and see 
. Supe ; ’ P 7S 
palus- what misery you have brought on a 
e; but poor friendless orphan.”” Morley pe- 
id -~ rused it with evident rage and indigna- 
. t . . . 
a: of tion; then tearing it to peices, he ex- 
ityou | Claimed, “ destestable malice! vile ar- 
ing,in | tifice! Mary,” he continued, taking her 
sowas | hand, “ I can now explain all this; listen 
at Lima i. . . < 
to me with composure, and you will 
at will ° bis - ° 
smaze- | find that if I have injured you, it has 
of dan- | been unintentionally——Lhat I love vou 
’ ° ¢ S ose 
— Mary, I will not deny—” ‘Stop, sir! 
‘uctme | cried Mary hastily, “ your expressions 
a good | Zive me more terror than satisfaction; 
hisem- | this is no time for trifling, it is adding 
the usa> Finsult to injury.” ‘ You are too sensi-| 
were tive, Mary: I do not mean to insult you; 
‘ily, and | Shall I say, I suspect the state of your 
ily mad, | feelings? I fear, indeed, I am almost 
hard. ‘certain, Bouverie is the object of your 
preference.” ‘ Captain Morley,” said 
Mary, gravely, “I must again repeat, 
that yeu insult me; I know my station 
in life too well to believe, that either 
Mr. Bouverie or you, ought, with any 
ae : ’ See 
propriety, to be the subject of my 
this work | ‘ 
as of sub- thoughts, or can address anv professions 
} per quar- 

















oy 





















































42 THE PARLOUR COMPANION. 


by raising what might prove a fallacious! 
hope, he suffered her to retain a conso-| 
lation so flatterin “ But now my! 
dear Miss Powell,” he resumed, “ we} 
must decide upon the course most pro-| 
per to pursue; under existing circum-; 
stances, you must not return to Mrs.! 
Bouverie, even if she were w illing to! 
receive you; but I think, and if you! 
have no objections, I can introduce you! 
to a patroness who will justly appreciate! 
your merit; you shall therefore, hear a 
little of my family history. My mo-| 
ther died when I was very young, and 
while my father was labouring under 
some embarrasment, the consequence of} 
youthful extravagance, my grand-ta-| 
ther, some years before her death, un- 
dertock the —— of maintaining me, 
and obtained . n appointme nt in India, 
for his imprudent son, who remained| 
there for several years; I was placed)ji 
at Uarrow school, and I had no corre. “I 
pondence with any of my relations, un-| 
til the old gentlem: in’s death, when my! 











father returned. the husband oi lady| 
Margaret, awomanalmostyounge nough}. 
to be his daughter; She is how ever, | 
very amiable; and it is to her I am anx- 
ious to introduce you; I am a particu- 
lar favourite with her, and my recom- 
mendation will have great weight, as} 
she knows that, with all my follies, I 
am no libertine. My mother was a 
Bouverie, and I shali come into a toler- 
ble fortune in case of the failure of the 
projected match between Charlotte and 
Horatio, so you see I am likely to be aj 
gainer one way, if Lama loser. by the} 
other. However, I have entered upon 
this statement, to convince you, that it 
is want of ability, r rather than want of} 
inclination, which prevents my making} 
vou an offer of my hand.” 

( To be continued, ) 
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mt, For the Parlour Companion. 
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[KNEW THEE NOT. 


I knew thee not—and yet that eye, 
With soft expression beam’d; 
And every bosom heaving sigh, 
Of love and kindness seem’d:— 


And as thy graceful form pass’d by, 
My heart with rapture gleam’d 


And when I shall be far remov’d, 
From all thy witch’ries sweet, 
In absence shall thy pow’r be prov’d, 
Midst Hopes again to meet, 
The distant stranger whom I lov’d, 
So beautious and so sweet. 
G. 


— + 
For the Parlour Companion. 


CLASIFICATION OF MODERN BEAUX. 
( Continued. ) 

The Dashing Beau is a gentleman 
who delights in all sorts of carriages, 
horses, races, Kc. to day he is mounted 
aloft, to-morrow he is sunk below—It 
is of no consequence to him whether 
ithe vehicle which conveys him be 
square, or round, or oblong, provided 
it cuts a dash! or whether his compan- 
‘ions be gentlemen or servants. 


He brandishes his pliant length of whip, 
Resounding oft, and never heard in vain; 


and, ina fearless, thoughtless mood, 


‘drives from one street to another, turn- 
\ing every corner with due angular pre- 
cission—and darts through a country, 

before a sober traveller has changed his 
first horses.—I have often remarked, 

that young gentlemen of this descr iption 
are in general, good natured, pleasant, 
facetious, sort of beings; and have only 
to hope when I see them, skimming, 


‘like summer swallows, along life’s sur- 


fice, that they have neither mother nor 
'sisters—one can bear to see folly severe- 
ly chastised, but who can see a heart of 
sensibility and virtue cut in tw ain! 

The jolly beau is a gentleman who 
frequents taverns, oyster cellars and 
eating houses and is emphatically a 
lover of good eating and drinking. Ii 
‘would astonish a rational man, who is 
accustomed to dine in a quiet way, with 
his family, at a seasonable hour, to see 
abrace of these jolly beaux sitting down 
by themselves, in the evening, to dinner, 
barricadoed by half a dozen mould can- 
dles, and hemmed in by bottles, sauces, 
and smoaking covers! what a brilliant 
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spectators are the grinning waiters—to|| Sense and Temper can never be dis- 
be sure, there is a consolation in ré flect- |pensed with in a companion for life— 
ing that same one knows how one’s mo-|they form the basis on which the whole 
ney goes! ledifice of happiness is to be raised. As 
The dr essy beau or Dandy is a gen-) both are absolutely essential, it is need- 
tleman of measured step, stiff gait, tightllless to inquire which is so in ‘the highest 
corsetts, petticoat pantaloons, trimmed) degree. Fortunately, they are oftener 
whiskers and vacant features—He en- met with together than separate; for the 
ters into all the ridiculous extravagan-||just and reasonable estimation of things 
cies of fashion, and piles cloaths upon||which true good sense inspires, almost 
his back until he exhibits in his person| necessarily produces that equanimi- 
an appearance as monstrous and gro-|ity and moderation of spirit in which 
tesque as a full dressed gentleman of) good temper properly consists. There 
the Sandwich or Friendly islands. —The}|is, indeed, a kind of thoughtless good 
dressy beau is a harmless animal, hejnature which is not unfrequently coupled 
rarely bites—or, when he does it is not]with weakness of understanding; and 
attended with any serious consequences, ||havi ing no power of self-direction, its 
(To be concluded in our ne.ct.) operations are capricious, and no reli- 

ance can be placed on it in promoting 








oe solid felicity. When, however, this 

VICTORY. easy good humour appears with the at- 
a eT  ) tractions of youth and beauty, there is 
That swells the trump of victory, some danger lest even men of sense 
For to my ear it sounds the name should overlook the defects of a shallow 


Of slaughter and of misery. icapacity, especially if they have enter- 
Roost nat. co munsh of banaue over’, ‘tained the too common notion that wo- 
Wave not so high the victors plume; ‘men are no better than play things, de- 
They point me to the bosom gor'd, ‘signed rather for the amusement of their 
They point me to the bood stain'dtomb. 15rd. than for the more serious purposes 
The hentidd chest, the revel lend, of life. But no man ever married a fool 
That strive to drown the voice of pain, ‘without severely repenting it; for though 
What are they but the fickle crowd, ithe pretty tr ifler may have served well 
Rejoicing o’er their brethren slain? ‘enough for the hour of gaie ty, y et when 


And ah, through glory’s fading blaze, Molly assumes the reins of domestic, and 








I see the cottage taper, pale, especially of parental control, she will 
Which sheds its faint and feeble rays, igiv ¢ a perpetu: al heartache to a consider- 
Wtans engeeeres eoyeans eo late partner. On _ the other hand, there 
| > » » rt ; ‘ ° Ac ioe ba 
Where the sad widow weeping stands, are to be met w ith instances of consider- 
As if her day of hope was done; able powers of the understanding, com- 
aad * \ gs 
Where the wild mother clasps her hands, ‘bined with waywardness of temper, suf- 
And ssks the vietor for her soa: ficient to destroy all the comfort of life. 
Where the lone maid in secret sighs y Malignity 1 is some times joined with wit, 
O’er the lost solace of her heart, lhaughtiness and caprice with talents 
. 5 , 
\s prostrate in despair, +o lies, sourness and suspicion with sagacitv, 
as Pope Rar eeeqars Ste depart: and cold reserve with judgment. But 
Where midst that desotated !and, all these being in themselves unamiable 
The sire lamenting o’er his son, qualities, it is less necessary to guard 
Extends his weak and powerless hand, avainst the possessors of them. 
And finds its only prop is gone. as 
See, how the bands of war, nae Very nice scruples are sometimes the 
Saree Spee quest Samaras Yor effect of a great mind, but oftener of a 
And tel! me if your laurels grow, “ 8 ee 
And flourish in a soil like this? little one. 


































































_ Tine birds. 


LINES 
Written on the blank leaf of a lady's bible. 


When thy beauty shall fade, as ’tis certain it must, 

And thy brow, now so smooth, shall be wrinkled by 
age, 

When the cold hand of death shall consign thee to 
dust, 

And thy manners so pleasing shall cease to engage, 

If thy hopes have been plac’d on the pages of truth, 

And RELIGION and BEauTy together thou’st blend- 
ed, 

If thou trusted in God in the days of thy youth, 

And the hand of relief to the wretched extended, 

Then, tho’ fortune should frown and false friends be- 
tray, 

And thy bark become wreck’d on mortality’s shore, 

Yet this Book, if its truths thou wilt ever obey, 

Shall guide thee to regions where pain is no more: 

Where no waves e’er shall toss thee, no rude winds 
shall blow, 

Rat where pleasure’s sure fountain unceasing shall 
flow. 


THE INSTINCT OF BIRDS. 
From the French. 


Those numerous tribes of birds, which we find) 
dispersed by order of Providence, over every sea 


and on every shore, are not without their use—bat) 


on the contrary they serve to admonish the mariner 
of the dangers which await him Some place them- 
selves forty or fifty leagues from an unknown land. 


The pilot descries them at a distance, like corks, 


floating on the surface—advertised by this signal, 
he looks for a harbour, and is watchful for his safe 
ty, others canton themselves on rocks just emerging 
from the sea, and, like vigilant centinals, raise dur- 
ing the night a melancholy ery, todrive away mari 
ners from the shore. Others also by the whiteness 
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husbandman venerates the red breast, whieh fore: 
tels him of propitious days, and which he affection- 
ately receives into his cottage during the winter. 
Thus do these people, placed in the two most peril- 
ous and difficult situations in life, find friends pre- 
pared for them by a kind providence. They fall 
upon them at the very moment when they seem 
abandoned by the whole word. They find in a fee- 
ble animal; the council and encouragement, which 
they would seek in vain among their fellow men. 


To be continued. 
—eD ¢ ie 


A CONTRAST. 


How stupid is young Theocles' he was with as 
an hour; aud whilst Cleon his companion, entertain- 
ed us with a great deal ef lively conversation, he 
had not one word to say for himself, he will surely 
make a bad figure in the world; he can have no ta- 
lents. Thus was I told by almost every one pre- 
sent, nor did I contradict it; and yet, as to myself, 
how differently did lthink! Theocles, Lobserved did 
not Once fail expressing in his countenance,that he un- 
derstcod and tasted every thing that was said; Cleon 
—never—he attended to nothing but what he him- 





self uttered, that was a superficial ow, a something, 
‘a nothing, and yet all that it could ever be, incapa- 
ible of increase or improvement Theocles on the 
a|contrary, with ten times the qualifications for con- 
liversing, thought he had too few to expose his senti- 
ments amongst those which his amiable prejudice 
esteemed so much his superiors: Theocles was diffi- 
dent for the same reason that lambs are playful; the 
cause was nature and propriety—I saw him, how- 
lever, smile with a delicate approbation of sentiment, 

at an account of generosity and love; I saw him 
smile with scorn and indignation at a story of mean- 
ness and dishonour; I saw his eyes animated, and 
|his features glow, at an account of spirit and gallant- 
Iry; and Cleon all this tirac altered not a muscle of 








of their plumage, are monitory PAareaqpover the 
blackness of the rocks. This may be ascribed to 
the same goodness of the Creator, which has given’ 
a phosporic quality to the froth of the sea, and has 
caused this brightness to be inereased by the vio-| 
lence of the tempest. How many vessels must be! 
lost in the darkness of the night, without these mi 
raculous lanthorns, lighted by Providence on the) 
rocks! all the accidents of the ocean, all the changes! 
of the calms and of tempests are predicted by ma- 


leg in the plumage of her breast, and, supporting 


herself immoveably on the other, informs the fish-! 


erman of the instant, when the tide begins its rise. 
The marine lark, by her soft 


its reflux. In fine, the little procellaria seat them- 
selves on the waves inthe middle of the ocean. 
Faithful companion of the way-faring mariners, they 
follow the course of his ship and foretell approach- 
ing tempests. The sailor attributes to them a sa- 
ered character; and exercises toward them a re- 
ligious hospitality, when by the wind, they are fore- 


The gull descends upon the deserted! 
/ flats; covers her neck with her wings, buries one’ 


and melancholy cry, 
announces to him, ov the contrary, the moment of! 


his face, but as soon as he had an opportunity, he 
told his own story properly indeed and without con- 


fusion. 


IMPROMPTU, 
BY LORD BYRON. 


On a lady’s remarking the melancholn of his coun- 
tenance. 


If from the heart where sorrow sit, 

Their dusky shadows mount too high, 
Or on the changing aspect flit, 

Or crowd the brow or dim the eye; 
Heed not the gloom, j* soon will sink, 

My thoughts their prison know too well, 
Back to the heart they hence will sink, 

And bleed within their silent cell. 








Eusebius is respectfully informed that his com- 
munication will appear in our next number. 
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ed.on board his ship. In the same manner the 




















































